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under a pair of bushes, one an olive, the other a wild olive, which
grew from the same stem with their branches so closely inter-
twined that when the winds blew moist not a breath could get
inside, nor when the sun shone could his rays penetrate their
shade, nor could the rain soak right through to the earth. Odys-
seus crawled into this shelter, and after all he had endured was
delighted to see the ground littered with an abundance of dead
leaves, enough to provide covering for two or three men in the
hardest winter weather. He set to work with his hands and
scraped up a roomy couch, in the middle of which he lay down
and piled the leaves over himself, covering his body as carefully
as a lonely crofter in the far corner of an estate buries a glowing
brand under the black ashes to keep his fire alive and save him-
self from having to seek a light elsewhere. And now Athene
filled Odysseus's eyes with sleep and sealed their lids - the surest
way to relieve the exhaustion caused by so much toil.